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1810.] A Dialogue on Letter-writing, 8Cc. 427 

For the BeIlfi'st Monthly Magazine. 

A DIALOGUE ON LETTEU-WRITINGj AND 

TRIFLING AWAY TIME. 

R. V- Well, Miss Ardent, you 
are always busy, always in too 

great a hurry to speak to me; 
but as you are good tempered, I 
am not afraid to ask you what 
you are now going to do, as I am 
sure you will tell me. 

Miss Ardent. Certainly I will tell 
you what I intend to do; but in- 
deed I have not quite made up 
my mind--_I am thinking of wri- 
ting to Miss Flimsy. 

Mr. V1-- Have you any business 
with her ? 

Miss Ardent. Business, sir ! what 
upon earth has eithea she or I to 
do with business, and even if I 
had any commission to town, Miss 
Flimsy is the last person I should 
ask,. for she is so forgetful and 
helpless that I should be disap- 
pointed 

Mr. V--i- Have you a great af- 
fection for her, or any news to tell 
her? 

Miss Ardent. I like her well e. 
nough, but I have not one word 
of news to tell her. 

Mr. V. I cannot imagine what 
you can have to write about, if 

you have neither business, expres. 
sions tof affection, or news to conm- 
municate, 

Miss Ardent. Did you ever 
hear of sentimental letters? 

Mr. V-. I have he61d of them, 
but I think there is too little si- 
milarity in the characters of you 
and Miss Flimsy to induce you to 
sharpen your facuhltek against hers, 

or.to 
unlock the secret springs of 

your heart for her to explore. 
Miss Ardent. Indeed sir I have 

no great satisfaction in opening my 
mind to her, but you know we 
must make some use of our ener- 
gies, and find some deposite for 
our overflowing thoughts, and I 
happen to have no other friend 
vho expresses the same pleasure 
at receiving my letters as Miss 
Flimsy does. 

Mr. V- I suppose she flatters 
you; confess to me is not this the 

mer clouds, they overshadowed us- 
for a moment, and then passed 
away, lost in the brightj the 

glo- rious sunshine that has succeeded. 
Republicanism flows from New-. 

Hampshire to Georgia, in one broad 
deep and irresistible stream. Vain 
are all attempts to destroy its 
strength, divert its course, or ar- 
rest the progress of its- current. 
Stay but its tide for an instant, and 
it collects its countless waves, and 
bears down the feeble barriers that 
opose its progress. As well might 
you attempt to restrain Obtario at 
his outlet, or check Niagara in his 
thundering torrent. 

BROTHERS, 
It is your pride and honour, that 

in every national vicissitude you 
have been unwavering in your adh 
herence to our republican institu- 
tions. You have pieserved the pure 
flanmeof liberty like a sacred fire 
within your walls. Persevere in 
this exalted conduct- watch, in.. 
cessantly watch, with a patriotism 
that never droops-with a vigi- 
lance that never slumbers over 
the welfare of your country. Let 
the bands of brotherly affection ever 
entwine your hearts, and keep bright 
and unimpaired your chain of u- 
nion. 

In the present address you have 
the warm feelings and sentiments 
of my heart. May the advice of 
youth be matured by your more 
weighty judgment; and while lifv 
shall be spared you, may each re- 
turning anniversary find you in your 
rights, your fortunes, and domes- 
tic comforts, living testimonials of 
the prosperity and the freedom of 
your country. 



428 A Dialogue on Boarding-sehool Education. [Dec, 

For the BelJast uMonthly Magazine. 

A DIALOGUE ON A BOARDING-SCHOOL 
EDUCATION. 

MRS. D. Maria is now 
fourteen, and I think it is high time to 

finish her education. What board- 
ing school do you prefer? 

Mrs E. Indeed I am a very in- 
adequate judge of boarding-schools, 
as I am nlot partial to any of thern 
nor indeed, to that mode of either 
beginning or finishing education. 
I would advise you to keep Ma- 
ria at home. 

Mrs. D. I don't think that girl' 
ever get that polish at horne, which 
governesses used to the business 
of edudation can give them, ex- 
cept indeed they have one equalt- 
ly accomplished at home, which I 
could not afford; and even in that 
case they cannot see so much of 
fashionable life as at school. 

Mrs. E. Perhaps not so much 
artificial life, which I think is 
quite an advantage to them. 

Mrs. D. Would yoq not have your 
daughter taught any of those accorn. 
phshnients which embellish her na- 
tural endowments, and may prove 
a means of advancing her in life ? 

Mrs. E. Any artificial accom- 
plishment which I could not teach 
her myself, nor aflbrd to pay a per- 
sodi to come to the house to teach 

indacement you. have to write. 
While you are writing, you feel 
your superiority to her; and when 
she replies, you are still more ful- 
ly convinced of it. 

Miss Ardent. I confess it, but 
I assure yxou that the pleasure we 
obtain froi the admiration of per- 
sons of inferior intellect, is very 
transient. 

Mr. V--- It must be so, when 
the praises of the good and judi- 
cious are not sufficient to produce 
durable satisfaction. Nothing will 
have this effect but the conscious. 
ness of having daily and hourly 
filled our allotted duties. The pral- 
ses of men arc but, breath which 
intoxicates and passes away; nei- 
thcr can any human being judge 
of our motives for doing tle best 
actions. 

Miss Ardent. I wvill not make a 
display of my talents by writing 
to Miss Flhimy, but I must do 
something; I cannot be 

idley. Mr. V-- I would by no means 
'haxe you idle; but I would have 
3ou rather to sit still, or to take 
a sobltarv waik,-than to endeavour 
to make a dr4dplay of your genius. 
As a soveleign )emedy for the list- 
lessness, the drscoptent, and the lest- 
lessness xi hich alternately , are the 
diseaces of youth (particularly those 
n ho have a little nmoie talents or 
animation than usual) I prescribee 
for you some settled occupation. 
to 

whirfi you lmay at any time 
have recourse, and to which you 
wiult 1p.ay very' frequent attention; 
this 'iul prove an object whereon 
you may employ all your facul. 
ties; it Aill i ot chill or wither the 
blcomnig ardour of youth; your best 
Ve7ntimenf1S may still be awake, and 

a solidity and eirmanence render all 
your thought's and feelings more 
saluable, and inm r:ehty moie beau- 
tiful 

Mliss ArEcnt. I shall certainly be 
g,w,ded by your adtle. Ctucuni- 

stances you know have occurred 
which have put it in my. power to 
do with myself as I pleased; and 
though my liberty and leisure have 
been often envied, yet they have 
been ;a torment to myself, and kept 
me in a perpetual chase after un, 
real pleasures. Your life and ac. 
tions have been such as to give 
you authority to advise all tniflers 
like me. 

Mr. V-- I can so far speak from 
experience that I have never known 
happiness except wheie my con- 
sciepce 4old pie I was usel'ul. 

A. 
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